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ASSOCIATION, PUBLISHED AT 17 BLOOMSBURY SQUARE, W.C.1. 


EDITORIAL. 


For many years rumour has been circulating and discussion has 
been proceeding about the “ New Building.’’ Although at the 
present moment the new “ Square ”’ is still composed only of “ such 
stuff as dreams are made of,’ yet it is now certain that in the 
not-too-distant future Pharmacy will possess a new home. 

Square students learn from their own experience the disadvan- 
tages resulting from the adaptation of an early eighteenth century 
mansion to the requirements of a modern school of pharmacy. 
More than other members of the Society, past Square students will 
know how the administration of the Society’s work has been 
rendered more difficult by the shortage of space and the scattering 
of departments. 

It is to be hoped that the new headquarters will in appearance 
be more worthy of Pharmacy, and will be sufficiently large to house 
adequately, both a School of increased size and scope, and an 
administration sufficiently extensive to allow the Society to play 
a more active part, not only in the advancement of the Science of 
Pharmacy, but also in prosecuting the welfare of Pharmacy in 
general. 

A word of warning, however, we think is necessary. The erection 
of new headquarters will not of itself cure all the present evils which 
Pharmacy is heir to. The mere possession of imposing, 1f not 
palatial, buildings will not alone be sufficient to impress the public 
with the dignity of the profession. 

This can be accomplished only as the result of the impression 
created by the behaviour of each and every individual pharmacist. 
While in the past, and we trust in the future, old Square students 
have always played a prominent part in the maintenance of the 
dignity of our craft, yet in Pharmacy, as in all other professions, 
there are those to be found who do not enhance its reputation. 

Until the Council of the Society exercises its disciplinary powers 
in a manner analogous to that of the General Medical Council we 
fail to see how this higher status of the pharmacist will be achieved. 
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ENTRE NOUS. 


We congratulate Mr. A. Albert, B.Sc., and Dr. W. H. Linnell 
on the publication of papers in the Journal of the Chemical Socvety 
and The Journal of the Society of Chemical Industry ; and Mr. R. P. 
Edkins, B.Pharm., Ph.C., and Dr. W. H. ‘Linnell on the publication 
of a paper in the Quarterly Journal of Pharmacy and Pharmacology. — 

*% * * 


As all readers will know, a new edition of the Extva Pharmacopeia 
has recently been published, and we congratulate the Editor, 
Mr. C. E. Corfield, B.Sc., F.I.C., on this excellent publication. 

*K * ** 


We are pleased to note that Mr. E. T. Neathercoat, C.B.E., J-P., 
has been elected to the Board of Governors of the Royal Agricultural 
Society of England. 

of *K *% 

We are pleased to hear that Mr. R. L. Stephens, B.Sc., B.Pharm., 
has received an appointment with Burgoyne, Burbidges & Co., 
where he is. in charge of the Pharmaceutical Manufacturing 
Department. 

* * %* 

We congratulate Mr. C. A. McClosky on his appointment as 

an Inspector under the Pharmacy and Poisons Act. 
* * 


We congratulate the Dean on his election as an Honorary 
Member of La Nationale Pharmaceutique (Belgium). 


SCHOOL NEWS. 


STAFF. At the end of the first term Mr. Harry Noble, B.Pharm., 

Ph.C., resigned his appointment as demonstrator in Phar- 
macy in order to join the staff of the National Pharmaceutical 
Union. Mr. Noble has had a distinguished career at the Square, 
which he entered in 1929 as Bell Scholar. Graduating in 1931, he 
also obtained the Bronze Medal in the Council Prize Examination, 
and joined the staff of the Pharmacy and Pharmacognosy depart- 
ments. During the time that he was on the staff, Mr. Noble took 
an active interest in the life of the Square, being General Secretary 
of the Students’ Association for two years, as well as supporting 
the Football Club. 

We welcome Mr. Gurd, B.Pharm., Ph.C., who ee been working 
for the last two years as Rammell Student under Professor Burn 
in the Pharmacological department. 

* * * 
CONVERSAZIONE. This session will be memorable as having included 
a Conversazione. During the evening of Tuesday, ~ 
March 10th, over one thousand members of the Pharmaceutical 
Society and their friends visited No. 17, in order to see something 
of the work done there. Special displays were arranged in all the 
laboratories, and anybody who, like the Editor, has had previous 
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experience of these functions, will appreciate the large amount of 
extra work which must have devolved upon the Staff in arranging 
the very interesting display. 
* * * 
THE BurILpING. It was not to be expected that another number 
of The Square Chronicle could be published without 
having to record further alterations in the building. Probably few 
will have noticed that one of the museums has been closed for some 
time owing to its use by the Codex Department. More recently 
the corridor, or cul-de-sac, abutting on Great Russell Street, has 
been taken over by the Finance Department—presumably to store 
the increased gold reserves of the Society. This invasion eastwards 
has been paralleled on the floor above by the Law Department, who, 
content at one time with the Inner Library, spread slowly but 
surely into the Middle Library. This bureaucratic invasion has not 
yet been noticed in the Pharmacological regions, probably the 
Sous." . 


THE GREENISH MEMORIAL SCHOLARSHIP. 


The regulations for the award of the Scholarship drawn up by ' 
the Appeal Committee have now been approved by the Council, 
who have also agreed to act as Trustees of the Fund. Sufficient 
interest has accumulated in the Fund to enable the Scholarship to 
be awarded this year. 

We should lke to offer in advance our congratulations to the 
student who will have the distinction of being the first Greenish 
Memorial Scholar. On this occasion our mind naturally turns to 
the institution of the Jacob Bell Memorial Scholarship and its first 
holder, Sir William Tilden. He and his successors have built up a 
great tradition, which is an inspiration to those who are privileged 
to win this coveted and historic prize. 

The memory of Henry George Greenish deserves no less than 
that of Jacob Bell to be upheld by men whose work will bring 
honour and distinction to Pharmacy, and we are confident that it 
will be. 


STUDENTS’ ASSOCIATION. 


General Secretaries ais ... .L. G..GOODWIN. 
N. SENIOR. 

The Session 1935-36 has been quite a successful one, and as 
must always be the case, the credit is due largely to the untiring 
efforts of the Club Secretaries. 

Faced, we are sorry to say, with a general attitude either of 
extreme conscientiousness towards study, or of apathy, at the 
end of the Second Term, their duties called for a good deal of 
“evangelical ’’ work, and they are to be congratulated upon the 
results of their efforts. 
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Owing to the cancellation of the Annual Dinner in February the 
present students have not yet had the opportunity of attending 
this function, and we would therefore urge them to come to the 
next Dinner, which will take place on December 2nd, 1936. 

On February 20th a Special General Meeting was held for the 
revision of the Association Rules, and the recommendations of the 
Executive Committee were unanimously approved. 

We would remind Past Students of a clause which was inserted 
in Rule 4 :— : 

“All subscriptions become due at the commencement of each 
Session, and membership shall cease 1f subscriptions are not paid by 
May \st in the same Session.” | 

It is past May Ist, and a certain number of names must inevitably 
be deleted. We appeal to the owners of them to send a postal order 
for 5/-, or better still, a cheque for £2 10s., which will confer Life 
Membership upon them, and exempt them for ever from the worry 
of annual subscriptions. 


THE ANNUAL DINNER. 


Owing to the period of national mourning, the School Dinner, 
which was to have been held on February 6th, was cancelled. 

It has been decided to change the month in which this function 
is held, and in consequence it has been arranged to hold the Dinner 
on December 2nd, 1936, at Chiltern Hall, Baker Street. 

It is hoped that at this time of the year, when there are fewer 
Pharmaceutical Dinners, more Old Students will be able to attend ; 
this will be the first occasion on which the function will take the 
form of a dinner-dance. 


PAST STUDENTS’ DAY. 


Past Students’ Day was celebrated on Saturday, March 7th, 
when two bus loads of Past and Present Students journeyed from 
the “ Square’ to Chadwell Heath. 


THE FOOTBALL MATCH. 


The more elderly gentlemen started off against the wind, and 
immediately forced two corners, which were carefully placed well 
behind the goal. The game could not be described as exactly 
classical ; the ball was too frequently propelled towards the vicinity 
of the stratosphere rather than in the direction of the goalkeepers. 
Furthermore, it seemed that the majority of the players had set 
out with the firm conviction that if anything was to be done, the 
right foot should do it ; the left feet were seldom permitted to play 
at all. 

The game was interesting nevertheless, and the Past Students, 
with beards blowing in the wind, came back to the attack again 
and again. They found it impossible to finish off their efforts, 
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however, in spite of the oft-repeated requests of the ref. to “ Shoot 
laaad,’’ and neither side had found the net, beaten the opposing 
custodian, nodded or tapped it in, or otherwise scored by half-time. 

The second half proved that youth will be served, and the 
present generation had more and more of the game as time went on. 
At length, about fifteen minutes after the restart, with an incredible 
number of players old and young dancing about in the Old Boys’ 
goal area, one of the veterans elected to take the ball to his manly 
bosom. As Dewey was looking at him at the time (for some reason 
unknown) his want of good manners was seen, and a penalty 
awarded. This resulted in a goal to the Square, and the old legs 
definitely began to wobble. The School outside-left then went down 
the touchline under full sail with several yards of linen hanging from 
his arms and lofted the ball across. An inside forward, who at the 
moment had none of his own side in the way, bundled the ball 
past a goalkeeper who did not seem to expect that any such liberty 
would be taken with his advancing years. 

Even after this, sufficient chances turned up to have ensured a 
cricket score on both sides, but goal shooting was not the strong 
point. It must, however, be said that the School goalkeeper played 
well and stopped some good drives from time to time. 

I cannot help thinking, however, that the Past Students might 
have done better had they paid more attention to the coaching of 
Mr. Dewey, who also played a very fine if somewhat unconventional 
game. 

THE HocKEy MATCH. 


The hockey match attracted more attention than the football, 
and I am inclined to think that there was a bigger thrill to be 
obtained from watching Adams's lightning dashes down the left 
wing of the Old Students’ team, than could be seen on the football 
pitch. 

The has-beens pressed from the start, and Linstead, who never 
can make up his mind as to whether his status is past or present, 
was obliged to use his weight frequently to keep out the attackers. 
After some considerable period of pressure, the inevitable happened. 
A frenzied threshing about of arms and legs (Miss Temple’s were, I 
think, the only legs not taking part in this particular scrum) and 
then the ball appeared from the vortex, to be seized upon and 
pushed into the School goal by Gaze who, besides wearing a very 
nice range of gent’s natty coloured shirtings, played a good game 
throughout. 

Shortly afterwards, Barrett, who was (so far as actual hockey 
was concerned) quite the star performer, added a second goal after 
a very fine solo run. Meanwhile, fully enjoying the kindly (one might 
almost say benevolent) feeling shown to them by the umpires, 
Linstead for the Present, and Adams for the Past team, were having 
a wonderful time. Indeed, just before half-time, the latter standing 
gracefully in the circle, received a ball, kicked himself a very 
pretty pass and pushed the ball through for the Old Students’ third 
goal. 
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The veterans began to tire after the interval, and Yardley in goal 
extinguished himself by kicking clear. Unfortunately, however, 
the ball he kicked wasn’t and the one he missed was; result, one 
goal to the Present. There was no further score, and when the 
benevolent umpire’s whistle blew for no side, the Old Students had 
won by 3-1. 

A very enjoyable day, and so long as the brawn and brain of the 
future props and pillars of the Pharmaceutical Society of Great 
Britain can endure the journey from the Square of Bloomsbury to 
the Heath of Chadwell, many more such days will, we hope, be 
celebrated. 

STANLEY M. NETHERWAY. 


Sees 


OLD BOYS’ DINNER. 


Once again the Old Boys’ Dinner was held at the Princess Louise, 
High Holborn, when about eighty past and present students dined 
under the watchful eye of Mr. Norman Dewey, who made as 
excellent a chairman as he does a referee. 

Among those present were the President of the Students’ Associa- 
tion, Mr. T. E. Wallis, and Messrs. G. R. Boyes, Frank Browne, 
C. E. Corfield, C. J. Eastland, Harry Martin, C. W. Maplethorpe, 
W. B. Nelson, and J. J. Yardley, together with the Dean and 
members of the College Staff. 

After dinner and the Loyal toast, Mr. Corfield, in an enigmatic 
manner, proposing the toast of “ Mel,” referred to the excellent way 
in which Mr. B. W. Melhuish had organised the Old Boys’ Day in 
the past, but having apparently entered into other engagements 
during the last year or so, this task was now being ably performed 
by Mr. Read. 

Mr. Melhuish in his reply stated that he had no objection to 
being toasted, but he was quite unable to understand why. 

The toast of the Football Club was proposed by Mr. Harper- 
Barton, who was home on furlough from Shanghai; he referred to 
the bond which existed among past students, and illustrated it by 
reference to his own experiences in Shanghai. Mr. Shellard, the 
Captain, replying, mentioned the difficulty which he had experienced 
in raising a full team during the session, and thanked the Old Boys 
for a very good game. 
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The toast of the Hockey Club was proposed by Mr. Yardley, 
and responded to by Mr. Whitman, who thanked Mr. Linstead for 
turning out so often for the Square, even on one occasion when the 
rest of the team did not. 

In accordance with custom the Dean departed early—in fact 
he had to be restrained by force until it was time to go—and con- 
veyed a message to “ another place.”’ 

The health of the Chairman was proposed by Mr. Wallis, who 
referred to the former’s work while at the Square as Secretary and 
Trainer to the Football Club. A number of other persons were 
prevailed upon to say a few words, including Mr. Berry, who said 
that this was the first Old Boys’ Dinner which he had attended, 
and that it surpassed his wildest imaginations. 

During the evening the company was entertained by Mr. Colle 
at the piano, and with songs by Mr. Desmond and the Chairman. 
In addition Mr. Withell led community singing, and the gathering 
dispersed at a late hour after having enjoyed a thoroughly pleasant 
evening. 


OLD GIRLS’ DINNER. 


(By Our Special Correspondent.) 


This year the Old Girls’ Dinner was held in the Dean Room of 
Pritchard’s Restaurant in Oxford Street, and there, forty-eight of 
us met and enjoyed a very excellent evening under the chairmanship 
of Mrs. H. C. Kassner. In 1924 and 1925 when the Old Girls’ 
Dinner was first put on a really firm footing, Elsie Woodward, as 
a lecturer and demonstrator at the Square, gave us her loyal 
support and now, after eleven years, she is back at No. 17, and we 
felt very honoured at having her in the chair this year. 

After the Loyal toast had been honoured, the cigarettes so kindly 
given by Mrs. Jephcott were lit, and Miss V. Anderson, on behalf 
of the present students, proposed, with great eloquence, the toast 
of the “ Old Girls.”” As an Old Girl myself I cannot repeat all the 
nice things she said about us, but the present students supported 
her nobly, and my sole regret was that only a third of the available 
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women students were there. I can only hope that the remaining 
two-thirds will come along next-year, for if they come once I’m sure 
they will come always. We had several letters and a greetings 
telegram from loyal supporters, who were unfortunately unable to 
be with us this year, but we hope to see them all in 1937. 

Mrs. Skinner (née Henrietta Claremont) replied for the Old 
Girls and in a witty speech compared conditions at the Square 
to-day with those prevailing twenty-five years ago, when the 
Council would not allow the Examination Hall to be used for any- 
thing even so frivolous as a whist drive. 

Mrs. Corfield, in proposing the toast of the Chairman, stressed 
the loyalty of Elsie Woodward’s support of the Square in work and 
play up till the time of her leaving in 1925, and Professor Burn, 
who had by now arrived from the Old Boys’ Dinner, added his 
tribute to the work she was now doing in the Pharmacological 
Laboratories. 

It was. not till later in the evening that the Professor gave us 
the Old Boys’ loving greetings, and I am told on good authority 
that even then he left out a practical part of the message (Old 
Boys please note). 

Mrs. Kassner in her reply, told us how in some ways, things 
seemed very different at the Square in these days, where instead 
of the simple Minor and Major one has to cope with Pre. Sct., 
Ceand) DeOualivine, PhO and Bb. Phanmeetcs andsene expressed 
the wish, which we all heartily endorsed, that in the new Square 
all the work for the C. and D. Exam. will be done under the one 
root. 

We had a novel competition this year which must have taken 
Miss Griffiths and Miss Temple many hours to prepare ; for thirty- 
seven of us had sent in photos “ when we were very young, and 
there, neatly mounted and numbered, could you see the beauty (or 
otherwise) of budding women pharmacists, between the ages of 
one and seven. 

Each of us, armed with. a numbered sheet of paper, passed 
feverishly from photo to photo intent on recognising “ each the 
others features ”’ in those relics of the distant past. How much easier 
to me now seemed the recognition of those oft time unknown 
specimens in the School’s Museum, and I can give nought but 
dumbfounded admiration to Miss S. B. Fleet who, after travelling 
all the way from Stoke-on-Trent, and playing a sound game of 
hockey for the Past, was still able to name correctly eighteen of us ! 
She well deserved the very nice evening bag which Mrs. Kassner 
had presented. Two of the present students tied for second place 
and the chocolates, bought with a donation from Miss Borrowman. 

Miss Iliffe, as Old Girls’ Secretary this year, and her splendid 
helpers on the Committee, deserve our grateful thanks for all they 
did towards yet another happy and successful Old Girls’ Dinner. 


See you next year. Doris. 
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SOCIAL CLUB. 


Secretary ... ne 6 Hao PRANCE, 


The social activities included Sing-Songs, Debates, Dances, and 
Lectures, all of which were duplicated owing to the great desire for 
repetition ; in addition there was a Christmas Party. 


SING-SONGS. 

The first of these was held on October 17th, and was attended 
by some sixty people ; the second was on February 14th, when about 
fifty were present. As it seems that students sing in direct ratio 
to the amount of food consumed prior to their vocal efforts, on 
both occasions time was given for this apparently necessary pre- 
liminary. At the conclusion of the feasting, Mr. Withell, assuming 
an expression of great dignity, leaps upon the nearest table, makes 
signs to his able pianist, Mr. Gurd, that all is ready, and proceeds 
to subdue the gathering by semaphoring with a spatula of enormous 
dimensions. Songs are usually taken from a printed song-sheet, 
but the routine is varied by impromptu numbers devised by the 
energetic conductor. By much coaxing and sarcasm a tremendous 
volume of noise of a reasonable quality is produced, and kept going 
until both conductor and community are exhausted. Songs are of 
the popular type such as “ Ilkley Moor,” “ When Tommy comes 
Marching Home,” but even more appreciated are those which lend 
themselves to a little topical parodying, “ Widdicombe Fair ”’ 
heading the list. 

Both these sing-songs were really a great success. 


DEBATES. 

The first, ““ That women be prohibited from entering Pharmacy,” 
was held on November Ist. The second, “‘ That this house deplores 
the return of the National Government,” was held on December 3rd. 

The first of these motions, being exceeding provocative, was 
well attended by the ladies. The spirit of chivalry ran high on this 
occasion, and the proposers of the motion are still trying to get 
back into the good books of the feminine community of the Square, 
and one at least has achieved some success in this matter. The 
ladies did not rely upon chivalry alone, but defended themselves 
ably. The motion, proposed by Mr. N. Senior and seconded by 
Mr. W. Taylor, was opposed by Miss Yvonne Hart, whose remarks 
were both witty and scathing. Miss Violet Anderson, gathering 
any shreds of doubt left by Miss Hart in the minds of the audience, 
proceeded to sweep them into a heap, disposed of them, and left 
the audience amazed at the audacity of the proposers of the motion 
in having the temerity to unleash such a flow of eloquence and 
vituperation. The motion was defeated by 42 votes to 3. 

The second debate was upon a subject so large that it could 
not be fully thrashed out in the time, but the debate seemed to 
turn upon “ beer and babies.’’ On this occasion the motion was 
proposed by Mr. Shellard and seconded by Mr. Langman, while 
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the opposers were Messrs. Jameson and Fairlee. Again the motion 
was lost, this time by 25 votes to 9. 

We are indebted to the Dean for taking the chair on both 
occasions. 


DANCES. 

The first was on November 6th, and was attended by about 
110 persons. The second was on February 21st, when about the 
Same number were present. 

For the first dance, the Examination Hall had been very gaily 
decorated, a varied programme of music was provided, and things 
started off very well. A number of past students and friends were 
present, and the fun was kept going by Dr. Hersant, who kindly 
acted as M.C. Spot prizes, novelty dances, a military Paul Jones, 
and, of course, the Pally Glide, added greatly to the enjoyment of 
the evening. Refreshments were provided in the Lecture Theatre, 
where the blackboard had been appropriately decorated and 
inscribed. This function was a great success, and requests for an 
early repeat were numerous. 

The second dance was styled a “ Leap Year Dance,’ mainly at 
the request of certain women students. We were very pleased to 
see the President of the Association there, and during the evening 
Mr. Wallis made a presentation to the five representatives of the 
“Sons of Joseph”’ from the “Sons of Barrel,’ in comemoration 
of the formers’ delightful acceptance of a situation which might 
have terminated in a much less pleasant manner. The dance was 
enlivened by a plentiful supply of hats, streamers, balloons, spot 
prizes, and ladies’ invitation dances. Dr. Hersant again acted as 
M.C., and the evening was thoroughly enjoyed by all. 

LECTURES. 

Mr. H. N. Linstead kindly gave two lectures during the Session, 
the first on “ Pharmacy Law,” held on November 18th, and the 
second on “ American Schools of Pharmacy ”’ on February 28th. 
The first of the lectures dealt with qualification and registration 
and the mechanism controlling them, also with the offences com- 
mitted by anonymous black sheep of the profession. Mr. Linstead 
came well armed with examples of forged certificates, containers 
for medicine not complying with official requirements, and copious 
notes of amusing and interesting cases. He told of the man who 
supplied spirits of salts in an hermetically sealed treacle tin, of the 
wrath of the lady who was informed that she was not a “ fit and 
proper person,’ of the man who complained that his wife had 
eloped with a pharmacist, and finally of the diverting consequences 
of the transposition of a tonic into an aperient mixture by a 
pharmacist whilst alleged to be under the “ affluence of incohol.”’ 

The second lecture was equally popular, and after Mr. Berry, 
who was in the chair, had introduced the lecturer fully if somewhat 
facetiously, Mr. Linstead gave details of his tour round the colleges 
of the United States. This lecture, like the previous one, was greatly 
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appreciated, for Mr. Linstead had not only a vast knowledge of the 
subjects, but a fund of humour which students appreciated to the 
full. 


THE CHRISTMAS PARTY. 

The evening opened with a variety of games, under the auspices 
of Mr. Goodwin and Dr. Hersant, who acted as joint M.C’s. A team 
race, in which students had to masticate an arrowroot biscuit and 
whistle the National Anthem, was the most amusing game of the 
evening. The students gave a diverting sketch entitled Physiarmacy, 
portraying work in the pharmacological department on the biological 
standardisation of beer and milk. Later the demonstrators held a 
mock prize distribution to all students who had in any way dis- 
tinguished themselves. Each demonstrator was disguised (?) as a 
member of the Senior Staff, and availed himself of the oppor- 
tunity to portray characteristics and idiosyncrasies to the full 
extent. The final speaker, representing a professor, well known in 
pharmaceutical circles, seconding a vote of thanks, left the audience 
helpless with laughter. After supper, dancing commenced. 

It may be remembered (see The Square Chronicle, No. 31, page 
689), that in 1931 the “ Benzenes ”’ provided music for the Christmas 
Party of that year. We were pleased that this session this famous 
dance orchestra was revived and fitted with new side chains, with 
the result that there came into being a band consisting of piano, 
piano-accordion, banjo, violin, piccolo and drums, together with 
microphone and amplifying equipment. There was crooning by 
Mr. F. Read and Mr. Van Colle, and also by a lady who performs 
under the pseudonym of “ Ginger.’’ The Committee would lke to 
thank these persons, Mr. Norman Widdicombe, who provided the 
“mike,” much apparatus, instruments, music and talent, and also 
Messrs. Brazier, Beaumont and Wagg for their efforts on this 
occasion. The band played until midnight, and provided a varied 
programme, which was received with most gratifying applause. We 
were pleased to have a visit on this occasion by the President of 
the Society, Major Saville Peck, who greeted everyone through the 
microphone. The Dean, Vice-Dean, and most of the Staff were 
present, and everyone agreed that this was perhaps the most 
enjoyable event of the session. 


FOOTBALL CLUB. 


Captain ae o ee Pt. SHE LUARD. 
BECTOLATY. = 2. a3 nf ... &. V. HOPKINSON. 
GAMES GOALS 
Played Won Lost For Against 
9 6 3 33 27 


The past season has been a very enjoyable one for all members 
of the Club, the matches have been blessed with reasonable weather, 
and all games have been thoroughly enjoyed. Out of 9 games 
played, 6 have been won, and during the Spring Term we had an 
unbeaten record. Unfortunately, 5 games had to be scratched, 
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and in more than one case we had to have the help of outside 
support to complete the team. Our thanks are due to these persons 
for their support. 

The two most important events of the year occurred during the 
Spring Term: the Nottingham visit and Old Boys’ Day ; accounts 
of these games will be found elsewhere. 

We tried hard-to win the Pharmacy League Cup, but once again 
the London College of Pharmacy were the winners. Well done, 
London. 

October 12th, v. Allenbury’s. Home. Won 3-2. 

The first match of the season, and a very rough wind combined 
to make good football out of the question ; nevertheless, it was a 
fair and vigorous game, with the Square running out winners. 
October 19th, v. South of England College. Away. Won 15-0. 

Here we received no opposition at all, as the South fielded a 
very weak team indeed, and were outplayed at all points. The 
Square men frequently found that passes to wing went astray owing 
to the small size of the pitch. 

November 23rd, v. London College of Pharmacy. Away. Lost 1-7. 

Played at Hampton Court, we received our first real test after 
having no games. A very fast clean game resulted in theslyGa 
winning by 7 goals to 1. They outplayed the Square in every way, 
and their exhibition of positional play and uncanny acceptance of 
passes was really good to see. Our team fought back really well, 
and Shellard, in goal, saved the score from mounting into double 
figures. 

November 30th, v. London College of Pharmacy. Home. Lost 1-7. 

The return game, played at Chadwell Heath, again found the 
Square defeated, although we had as much of the game as the 
L.C.P. The L.C.P. goals, however, were more the result of a series 
of breakaways, and despite the large score, our team was not 
disgraced. They kept the flag flying bravely, and full marks must 
be awarded to the defence for the way in which they subdued the 
London attack on many occasions. 

December 14th, v. South of England College. Home. Lost 2-6. 

With an entirely different team, the South managed to get the 
points after the Square had drawn first blood. Their win was largely 
due to their centre-half. Beken, our centre-forward, tried hard, but 
had little support from the rest of the forward line. A member of 
the Staff, and a second-year man are to be congratulated on turning 
out on a cold afternoon to cheer the Square on, their voices were 
well and truly heard. 

January 8th, v. University College. Home. Won 5-3. 

Both sides had difficulty in fielding a team, but despite being in 
arrears 1-2 at half-time, we ultimately won. The snow-covered 
ground made the going very hard, but the game was very enjoyable. 
January 25th, v. South of England College. Home. Won 2-1. 

Our first win in a Cup match. This was another fast enjoyable 
game despite a little rain, which made the ball very greasy. 
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February 8th, v. Nottingham College of Pharmacy. Home. Won 2-1. 

A game full of good football from both teams. Right from the 
kick-off the Square went through to score the first goal. From this 
moment the Nottingham team settled down and the game waged 
from one end of the field to the other, with supporters of both teams 
shouting themselves hoarse on the touchline ; and after constantly 
pressing, Nottingham obtained the equalising goal just before half- 
time. On the change over both teams went full out for the lead, 
and this was obtained by the Square after about a quarter of an 
hour—a lucky goal, as the shot hit the crossbar, rebounded on to 
the goalkeeper’s back and trickled into the net. After this, the 
Square goal came in for a series of onslaughts, and several times it 
looked as though Nottingham would score, but either Shellard’s 
safe hands were there or one of the rearguard saved the day ; a 
beautiful drive from one of the Nottingham team with the Square 
goalkeeper unsighted looked a certain goal, but from somewhere 
Wright’s head appeared to head the ball back into play. This was 
an excellent game fought out to the last, with the Square slightly 
the superior side. 
March 7th, v. Old Boys. Home. Won 2-0. 

A report of this match appears elsewhere in this issue. 


THE NOTTINGHAM STUDENTS’ VISIT. 


The Nottingham team arrived at St. Pancras in the early after- 
noon of Saturday, February 8th, and the Square soccer eleven, with 
some twenty supporters and the barrel, newly painted, were there 
to meet them. At first it seemed that Nottingham were going down 
upon their knees to pray, but it only turned out to be a prelude to 
their college cry—a free entertainment for porters and passengers, 
which was added to by the Square’s responding with their own 
arresting clamour. These greetings ended, both teams, with their 
followers, were taken at good speed by coach to the ground at 
Chadwell Heath. The weather was ideal for soccer, and a good game 
resulted in the Square’s winning by two goals to one. (Perhaps the 
efforts of the Square supporters had a lot to do with it.). 

As a result of their victory, the Square won from Nottingham 
the silver tankard for the first time ; it was carried back in triumph 
to the pavilion by the Square men. During tea rumours were rife 
that the coach had disappeared, but were dispelled when the driver, 
on investigating, found that it had simply gone for a walk up the 
road and back. It is also said that one or two students were missing 
at the same time. Had they gone for a walk up the road as well ? 

On arriving back at the Square the party broke up, the two 
teams and one or two supporters going on to the Princess Louise 
for dinner. The President of the Students’ Association (Mr. Wallis) 
was the principal guest, and Mr. Pickering, the Football Club’s 
President, was in the chair. Mr. Pickering spoke a few words, 
making mysterious references to an objet d'art acquired when the 
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Square once visited Nottingham. He then introduced Mr. Wallis, 
who was received with great acclamation, and the singing of “ For 
he’s a jolly good fellow.”’ In his speech Mr. Wallis spoke of the good 
to be derived from inter-collegiate functions ; afterwards he pre- 
sented the tankard to Mr. Shellard, the Captain of the winning 
eleven. 

After dinner the teams went to the theatre and saw Tulip Time ; 
then several of the Square people went to see the visitors off at the 
Station. 


HOCKEY CLUB. 


Captain me vas pes ... H. W. WHITMAN. 
DOCTELAT YY) tse. ys ee 5 Miss° Me Smigr 


The results of this season’s hockey are not very encouraging 
reading. Our opponents amassed a colossal total of goals against 
us, but we can, however, present the results in a manner which 
does us credit. Thus we can truthfully say that we beat Westminster 
College and the South of London College, and only lost to King 
Alfred’s School and the London College of Pharmacy. In an under- 
tone we mention that we met the London College at least six 
times. 

As long as the London team had their regular centre forward 
we were lost, and many were the plans laid to waylay him, sandbag 
him, even “shanghai” him, but he turned up with persistent 
regularity. Once he was absent, and we very nearly won. At the 
beginning of the season we saw so much of the London team that 
we felt that they belonged to our own College. 

At last we won : we beat Westminster ; and the next Saturday 
looked forward to beating King Alfred’s School. However, the 
weather had decided otherwise, and thick fog enveloped London. 
It was thicker at Chadwell Heath than anywhere else—of that we 
were sure. In spite of this we turned out, and were knocking the 
ball about when King Alfred’s School team arrived, and by this 
time it was impossible to see more than ten yards, and both goals 
were invisible from the centre of the field. New rules were made—no 
hitting the ball across the field as 

(a) it could easily be lost ; 
(b) it could easily knock someone out. 

When the game started the ball was only visible to most of us 
for short periods, and the only thing to do was to run with it oneself 
as it was impossible to distinguish friend from foe. 

Whenever a goal was scored the news had to be relayed by 
shouts to the players, and one unfortunate with a clear run at goal 
ran straight off the pitch into the hedge. In fitting manner the 
game ended in a draw. After another defeat by the London College 
of Pharmacy we were heartened by a win over the South, and pre- 
pared to fight valiantly at the Old Students’ Match. Their team 
was too good for us, however, and we lost 3-1. 
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At the response of numerous requests a few of the characters 
of the team are detailed below. 


Mr. Whitman.—Our Captain, and one of the few people who 
know how to play hockey. 

Mr. Freeman.—A tower of energy and violence on the right wing. 
Nobody was safe within three yards of him. 

Mr. Martin.—An old Rugby player, very useful in a scrum and 
revelling in a loose maul. 

Mr. Samways.—A well-padded defender, who could kick very 
hard—not always the ball. 

Miss Poll.—A tough player, whose motto was “ hit them hard 
and often.”’ 

Mention must be made of a curious game of “ Hocker”’ or 
“ Sockey,”’ played between members of the hockey and soccer 
teams. The hockey players used sticks and feet, the ball was a 
football, the pitch was a hockey pitch, and the soccer players used 
feet. In spite of this apparent mix up the game was admirably 
controlled by Mr. Robinson, who invented new rules as time went 
on. Mr. Freeman was in great form on that day—nobody venturing 
nearer than five yards to him when he was in possession of the 
ball. The game ended in a win for the soccer people 3-1, but we 
are sure that if the game had progressed for another half hour so 
many of the soccer team would have been disposed of that the 
hockey team would have won with ease. 

Our thanks are due to Mr. Linstead for helping us on many 
occasions, and to those students who, though they had never played 
hockey before, assisted us so ably throughout the season. 


RAMBLING CLUB. 
BS CCRELATYy = Oe ont ... E. K. SAMWAYS. 


The Rambling Club has enjoyed great popularity this session 
amongst both past and present students of the Square. The Rambling 
season opened on Sunday, October 13th, when, according to ancient 
custom, Mr. Wokes was our leader. The morning walk was over 
Epsom Downs to Headley, with lunch at the Cock Inn. Here, after 
an excellent meal, varying from bread and cheese to a five-course 
table d’hote luncheon, the party set out for Box Hill. Five members, 
however, having lost the rest of the party, chose to make their own 
way thither, and so did; to this day the members of the larger 
party hint at easy chairs and roaring fires. That this was quite 
impossible should be obvious to all thinking readers in view of the 
fact that of the five persons concerned one was a Chemistry Demon- 
strator of unimpeachable integrity, and another was the secretary. 
Following tea at the Cock, we made our way home, after a very 
enjoyable day ; fourteen present students attended, and the total 
party numbered thirty. 
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On Sunday, October 27th, we again turned out, this time to 
follow Mr. C. W. Robinson around Epping Forest. This ramble was 
noteworthy in that one of the lady students decided to ramble by 
car, and thereupon two gentlemen students developed sprained 
ankles. The remainder of the party remained true to their inten- 
tions and walked like Trojans up hill and down dale. While waiting 
for one portion of the party to arrive for lunch, a few members were 
entertained to a skipping exhibition by Miss L - - - - - y. As, how- 
ever, we were stationed outside the wrong hotel, it was fortunate 
that one of the above mentioned gentlemen recovered sufficiently 
to come to fetch us. After a good lunch we walked to Chingford, 
having left one member attempting to get himself down to constant 
weight with a little sculling. We imagine, however, that at tea he 
was in a fair way to repair any loss. 


On Sunday, November 10th, twenty-five persons flocked once 
more to Mr. Wokes’ banner, and were led via mountain ranges and 
defiles around Merstham and Walton-on-the-Hill. As some of the 
mountain ranges had been apparently inundated with a colourable 
repetitition of the great flood, this walk was found to be very 
entertaining albeit somewhat strenuous. Great amusement was 
caused at lunch time by the owners of the cafe who demanded 
that members should leave their shoes outside ! After bidding Mr. 
and Mrs. Wokes good-night on one edge of Epsom Downs, we made 
our way to the station more or less directly and entrained for home. 


On Sunday, November 24th, nineteen present students and 
sixteen past students gathered at Watford to be led around the 
neighbourhood by the Secretary. Lunch was at Chandler’s Cross, 
and the route followed paths and roads to Sarratt and Church End 
and thence by the Chess Valley to Croxley Green. The day being 
somewhat cold, walking was brisk and as a result we arrived very 
early for tea. The caterers. were very obliging, however, and we 
were soon devouring food and drinking tea with colossal appetites. 
After tea the leader contrived to get lost, but soon found his way 
once more, and after an argument with a bargee on the Grand Union 
Canal (who, perhaps fortunately, did not speak very clearly), we 
returned to Watford. The distance walked was about thirteen miles. 


An innovation was the Christmas Ramble, which was attended 
by twenty-five persons and led by Mr. Withell. The route certainly 
touched Godstone for lunch, and Merstham for tea, but in between 
it lay over country which it is believed had never previously been 
traversed by man. Having no flag with us we had reluctantly to 
abandon the idea of seizing it for the British Empire. Never, in 
living memory, has the Club been led through, over or under, so 
much barbed wire, as the Misses M - - - - - - tandA------ n found 
to their cost. Not content with this havoc, Mr. Withell led us upon 
private property, where a number of the party were nearly arrested 
and imprisoned for trespass. 
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On January 19th the rambling season of the New Year opened 
with another ramble led by the Secretary. This was via Bricket 
Wood and Aldenham, and took place while there was snow on the 
ground. Only ten people were present, but these all had a very good 
time, and frequent pauses were held for snow fights. The party 
encountered floods on their way home, but contrived to surmount a 
seven-foot paling fence topped with barbed wire. 


On Sunday, February 2nd, Miss M. W. Whayman, an Old 
Student, led a party of eighteen on a tramp around Hayes, Downe, 
Farnborough, and West Wickham. After tea the party gathered 
around the fire in the White Swan at West Wickham, and played 
games and sang songs—the piano was an entertainment in itself. 
The party entrained at about 6-30 from West Wickham, after a 
very happy day. 


On Sunday, February 16th, Mr. Wokes arranged yet another 
ramble for us, taking us this time from Leatherhead to Mickleham 
and thence, via Box Hill to Headley and Epsom Downs. The walk 
was through some quite exceptionally pretty country, and even the 
mountaineering, in which all the disciples of Mr. Wokes find it 
necessary to indulge, was thoroughly enjoyed. A word must 
be said of our tea, or rather our post-tea, diversion. The tea in 
question consisted largely of watercress, and it was not until after 
tea when Mr. Wokes investigated the nearly empty bowl that a 
young aquarium of queer animals was found. A worm, a shrimp- 
like creature, and a few beetles, and an animal said to belong to the 
Coleoptera, were found, and at the time of writing it is believed that 
Mr. Wokes is in communication with a famous aquarium with a 
view to a Sale of these exhibits. 


Owing to the regrettable illness of Mr. H. Breakspear, the 
Windsor ramble arranged for March Ist, was cancelled, and Mr. 
Gurd led us instead around Caterham and Godstone. In spite of a 
promise to the contrary, much mud was encountered, some of which 
was transferred by an infuriated lady to the face, neck, and collar 
of the leader. Mr. W --- -- 1 caused a diversion by walking about 
two miles in improvised shorts—the figure he cut, marking up the 
road, followed by the Club in formation, will long be remembered 
both by the Rambling Club and by the villagers. 


So ends rambling until the Summer Term—the thanks of the 
members and of the Secretary are gratefully extended to all who 
have helped by leading rambles. 
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THE LAKES’ TRIP, EASTER, 1936. 


The party to visit the Lakes at Easter was accompanied by 
one, the Bishop of Bank Foot, who observed and recorded the daily 
behaviour of the party, which observations he has made public 
in his sermon, ““ Rydal Reborn,”’ published below, in the hope that 
it will encourage and inspire a greater number to support any 
future visit to the Lakes. 


RYDAL REBORN. 
‘““By THE BISHOP OF BANK FootT.”’ 


Although at the beginning of the year many confessed with 
their lips that they would support a party visiting the Lakes at 
Easter, by the end of term their hearts were hardened, and the 
seed of anticipation proved to be sown on stony ground (as the 
majority pleaded financial embarrassment). As a consequence the 
School was poorly represented, but the party, such as it was, proved 
to be a lively one. 

Friday, the opening day, was a glorious one, and by 5 p.m. 
three had arrived ; the dinner hour this night was postponed to 
accommodate the arrival of Messrs. Williams and Williams ; at 7-30 
some concern was shown for their safety ; at 7-45 a noise was heard 
(resembling the falling of a brick wall) and on investigation it 
proved to be the Williams safely arrived in a new Hillman. 

At 8 o'clock the first vegetarian dinner was served, and it is 
notable that before the meal ended one was so soon converted to 
the cause of vegetarianism that he began to eat the daffodils which 
formed part of the table decorations. 

Two more of the party were met by car at Windermere at 5-30 
a.m. on Saturday, and at 9-30 the party set off on the Fairfield 
Round. 

The evening was spent at the “ pictures ’’ ; the box office clerk 
was staggered when asked for twelve seats, and whilst some went 
by car, others walked home (who, my dear brethren, it 1s not for us 
to judge). 

Sunday’s walk to Rosthwaite and Keswick was grand, but 
uneventful, except that the life of Mr. Paske, who, being small, 
was prone to get lost in boggy places, was saved a number of times 
by the presence of mind of Miss Smith and Mr. Wokes. The ladies 
had felt very tired during the day, due no doubt to talking in 
bed on Saturday night. 

On Monday we conquered Helvelyn, arriving at the top at. 
2-30 p.m., and then descended to Grisedale, some “ nature’s way, ’ 
others more dignified on foot. From here Section 3 rushed on ahead, 
prompted by the thoughts of seeing Miss Vokes and the hotel dinner. 

Three entrants arrived for the “ Ladies Pyjama Parade” on 
Tuesday morning ; each received a prize for “ audacity.” 

On the walk from Skelwith Force to Tiberthwaite we stopped at 
a farm for some milk (what a wonderful testimony to the teaching 
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of Dr. Coward), and here we met a very fat man and discovered 
that his excessive weight was due to the excellent:milk found in 
the place. 


Dinner this night was a rushed affair, owing to a projected visit 
to the pictures, this meant one helping each and no wine (as usual). 


This night the ladies were early to bed, the men stayed down to 
enable the ladies to chat themselves to sleep before they retired. 
When, however, they did retire, they found their pyjamas missing, 
and more than 2% of other organic matter in their beds ; neverthe- 
less they slept extremely well. 


On Wednesday’s walk round Lake Windermere to Hawkeshead, 
the party tended to “sectionise.”” Section 3 considering it “ infra 
dig ’’ to walk with Section 4, lagged behind, so they said, to admire 
the view. After teain Hawkeshead we arrived back in Rydal at 5-30. 
After dinner the men were dressed by the ladies for the “ men’s 
mannequin parade,” an elegant and impressive sight ; we paraded 
to the local hotel and caused much amusement. One old boy of 
eighty tried to “ flirt’ with the bride, and was very disappointed 
to find it was not a real girl. Home again we tried to dance, and at 
12 o'clock a party set out to obtain the magnificent trophy to be 
seen in the men’s common room. 


In the night Williams dreamt, as he said, a lovely dream, it 
was of a “ grilled steak’; Mr. Wokes, however, interpreted this 
as a nightmare. 


At 10 o’clock on Thursday morning the Williams’ were given a 
“royal send off,’ and the rest spent the day visiting Alwick Tarn 
and Loughing. 


At 5 o'clock a small and subdued party returned to Bank Foot, 
and though reluctant, left Rydal at 8 o’clock. These, after an 
uneventful journey arrived in London at 6 a.m. on Friday, and 
after a good rest continued each his journey homeward. 


On the following Thursday, at the reunion, 1t was agreed that 
the magnificent holiday which we had so much enjoyed, had been 
made possible only by the kindness and forethought of Mr. and 
Mrs. Wokes, to whom we shall ever owe our deepest gratitude. 


The Editor appeals to all the members of the Association to send 
him full particulars of their Births, Engagements, Marriages and 
Deaths. 

As it has always been against the custom to publish notices 
which are not substantiated by satisfactory evidence, we have to 
omit the publication at times of some very interesting information. 


THE TREASURE HUNT. 
By CANDID OBSERVER. 


There is always something exceptional about any function on 
the last day of term. The fact that exams are over and the holidays 
begin lends zest to the affair ; liveliness and high spirits therefore 
were in evidence at the treasure hunt. 

Although arrangements were made at very short notice, and 
most of the evening was spent in impromptu entertainment, the 
whole affair was a success. Tea at the Union was enlivened by a 
solo from Mr. W- tts. His melody was not tuneful, his voice was 
, and his words have been sung many times before ; but he 
received tremendous applause. Most of the song was given up to 
repeating in a rasping monotone: “ We are the boys of Blooms- 
berreeeee. .. . After tea the nature of the hunt was explained. 
Students were to hunt in pairs (always wise, this) and not to spend 
more than 1/- each. They were provided with cyclostyled schedules 
on which were inscribed the names of a number of extraordinarily 
varied and rare objects. In all there were fifteen such objects, and 
they included: a pawn ticket, a stinging nettle, a gooseberry, a 
rabbit’s tail, a ticket from Wapping to Gravesend, a piece of a 
horse’s beard, twenty-four orange pips, a piece of gas-piping, a 
yard of macaroni, a dandelion, a piece of gorgonzola cheese, and a 
Garibaldi biscuit. 

Soon twenty-two couples went out into Bloomsbury, prepared 
to wreck that estimable district. The organiser of the affair sank 
into a large armchair, lit his pipe, and tried not to think of what 
might be going on outside. Forty-four students, fresh from examina- 
tions and determined to let themselves go can do a great amount of 
damage. We will follow a few of the couples, and relate their 
adventures. 

Mr. B-b-w, having obtained a handy piece of gas-piping, 
cautiously entered an Italian shop to get his yard of macaroni. No 
sooner did he approach the counter than an irate proprietor rushed 
at him and cried : “ No sanctions, no sanctions! ’Opit! I hava da 
furnaco downstairs which will justa take you.” Mr. B-b-w 
beat a retreat with his gas-piping which had inspired the Italian’s 
wrath. Next we see Mr. W. R. A. W—s sitting on the pavement, 
slowly eating three oranges he had got, after much bargaining, for 
twopence. He carefully preserved the pips, but, alas, there were 
only fifteen. Forthwith he set out for Covent Garden, and there 
picked up four more oranges in various stages of decay, and tried 
to dissect them. In doing this he grew stickier and stickier, and yet 
for all his pains there was not one pip in the four. 

Miss W—d E—t, accompanied by that noble fellow, Mr. P—s, 
had tried in vain to find a gooseberry. Suddenly she had an idea : 
what about gooseberry jam? Hastily they got a pot, borrowed a 
plate and spoon, and solemnly the two of them spooned—(the jam of 
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course) out on to the plate and searched for a whole gooseberry. 
Not one in the whole jar. “ Just ike ——’s jams,” said Mr. P—s. 

The pawn ticket presented no difficulty. Many had friends they 
could borrow one from, and failing that the only thing to do was to 
pawn something. We are informed that one man pawned his over- 
coat, gave his partner the ticket and forgot about it. The partner 
after supper left for the north of England and so the pawner had 
to do without the coat for the holidays. 

Sometime before 8-30 certain people with a very strange collec- 
tion of bags and parcels wandered towards the Union. There they 
were received and their marks awarded with great solemnity. We 
are sure there is not much gas piping left in Holborn and district, 
for nearly everyone had a yard or so of it. Some had ingeniously 
put their macaroni inside the pipe, thus ensuring its safe arrival. 
A point of difficulty was the identification of horse’s beard. Many 
had culled pieces from Victorian horse-hair sofas, and great pharma- 
cognostical knowledge was necessary before decisions could be 
given. Then again, gorgonzola cheese is scarce because of sanctions, 
and many factitious and adulterated cheeses were presented, but 
none of these escaped the eagle eyes of the judges. 

At last the judging was over, and everybody repaired to the 
supper-table and ate the promised “sosses and mash.” After 
supper, prizes were awarded in the hall. Mr. Fairlee and Mr. Paske 
gained most marks with the magnificent total of 96 out of 110. 
Miss Leslie and Mr. Ward came second, and Mr. H. G) and Mr 
W. R. A. Williams third. One of the couples got very few marks—29, 
and another couple was unclassified. The reasons for these extra- 
ordinarily low marks were the subject of much speculation. To 
spare blushes we omit names. 

Then came a concert. Mr. Goodwin gave two humorous mono- 
logues, and Mr. Gurd and Mr. Withell made a great deal of noise 
in a short while playing their famous duet “ Zampa,’’ which has 
been heard in places as far apart as the Lake District, Potter’s Bar, 
and Bloomsbury. Contrary to the usual practice there was no 
betting on which of the pair would finish first. 

The party then indulged in a gigantic game of consequences. 
With such a collection of gentlemen writing, some papers were 
obviously wangled. When they were refused a reading, a concerted 
attack was made on one of the demonstrators, who nobly concealed 
the paper by swallowing it. The last sheet also was wangled, and by 
defending himself with one of the handy pieces of gas piping, the 
organiser prevented its being read.- The proceedings closed with 
half an hour of community singing. 

We were glad to see Mr. Harry Noble with us once more. Finally, 
we should like to emphasise that if the students would show as 
much enthusiasm for their work as they did in hunting for macaroni, 
we should have a percentage pass list which would startle the whole 
world of pharmacy. 
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THROUGH THE 
MUIR IE ID DS 


(Things we want to know.) 


| When does Cummin come in ? 


How much is Mr. B - - - y’s forelock 
insured for ? 


What tests for purity can be applied 
to Mel ? 


What commission does Mr. S. D. 
Paske receive on dance tickets ? 
Suzanne Merritts James’ son .. . or 
does she ? 
At the dance— 
(1) Why was Fairlee so strung up ? 


(2) Did Mr. E - - --s see quins ° 
Is it true that A. G. W. has signed a contract to sing for the B.B.C.? 
Is it true that Mr. W --- -- l was born with a pipe in his mouth ? 


Riddle : opposite to junior, s’what is it ? 

Is Mildred related to the (Sp)hinx ° 

Who faints in Pharmacy—and who carries her out ? 

Does Harrison dress his coiffure with Harrison’s Pomade ? 

Why did it “ rain’ outside No. 47 Torrington Square ? 

Has J.G. an alliaceous odour ? 

Who said fish were silent creatures ? 

Who is Robertson Hare ? and do his class have “ Stormy Weather ’’? 

Who asked Burchett to shave off his moustache ? 

Who is Section 1’s plaster spreader, and is his motto “ Treat ’em 
rough ” ? 

Is H.G.W. at last concentrating . . . under reduced pressure ? 
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‘“THE KNIGHT OF THE CHURNING PESTLE 


Behold him launching forth his little raft 
To sail upon life’s rough tempestuous sea, 

Apprenticed and admitted to our craft, 
Another entrant into Pharmacy. 


And so for three long years he toils and moils 
Learning of Tinctures, Spirits, Pills, and Oils, 
Ointments, and Pastes, Powders, and Tablets too, 
Cachets and Capsules ; always something new, 
And spends the few odd minutes in between 
Sweeping and dusting, keeping shop-rounds clean, 
Answers the phone to still its rattling bell. 
Then to the counter Beecham’s Pills to sell, 
Then madam wants her child put on the scales, 
And so to tune of cries and piercing wails 

He weighs the child and with a little sigh 
Murmurs “ I wish they'd keep their babies dry ! 
Then back to pounding pills in mortar small 

Or making quarts of stuff in bottles tall, 
Morning and evening, noon and night he sweats 
Filling and packing drugs, both “ drys’ and “ wets,” 
And as we lsten do we hear him say 

“ All for a shilling—just one bob—a day !”’ 


») 


And now those three long years are past and gone 
He, feeling that he’s climbed the bottom stair 
Abandons “ Alma mater ’”’ and goes on 
To happier (?) days of swotting at the “ Square.” 


Now here he finds he has to learn again 

The very things he’s learned with so much pain 
But now, Oh, great irreparable loss ! 

He doesn’t work beneath a kindly boss 


But makes his pills and tries to cook his Chemy 
Beneath the eye of some all-seeing Demmy 

Who gives him rows of noughts or writes “ repeat ” 
Across the books he tries to keep so neat, 

Or tells him that his sketches of the barks 

Would never gain but surely /ose him marks, 

Or sends him to the library to look 

Within the covers of some learned book 

What “ mawkish ” means, and he with laughter gentle 
Returns and says “ It’s sweet and sentimental.”’ 
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He listens too to talks on Pharmacog, 

And finds himself in something of a fog 

On hearing that the lemon always grows 

From orange pips all planted out in rows. 

He perseveres and masters soon the art 

Of memorising just how far apart, 

How deep and wide, how high, how short, how low, 
Each plant he hears about is made to grow. 

The days pass on and one day all too soon 

He finds the calendar says “ flaming June ”’ ; 
Exams. are in the air and he must go 

Before the Board and make attempt to show 
Just what he knows, and, more important, what 
Among the host of facts he has forgot ! 


The days have passed—exams. are now no more 
Our candidate has also passed and so 

He follows others who have gone before 
Into the wicked world of work and woe. 


His life is easier from that very day, 
He no more has to work but simply say 

“ Apprentice, hoy, you lazy so-and-so 
Set to and make some Unguent. Hydrarg. Co., 
Then dust the shop and clean the glass and then 
A quart of syrup make, my lad, and when 
That’s done just come to me and you can start 
Dispensing various scripts secundum art.”’ 


His Pharmacog. he promptly clean forgets, 
Also his Chem. and Phys-i-ol-og-y 
An easier life an easier mind begets 
Lets leave him, readers, here to R.1.P. 
B.K.S.41 936. 


APHORISMS. 


There are thousands of wise sayings of which many exert a 
more or less conscious influence on all lives. The course of conduct 
indicated in a great number of these is such as is followed by the 
ordinary common-sense man. There are, however, some aphorisms 
or maxims which are treasured by the greatest men and women as 
being of particular value. Because a saying of this kind is useful 
to one person, it does not necessarily follow that it is valued by 
another. The first holder may feel that his nature needs it ; the 
second that he can do without it. Einstein found of particular 
help ‘“A man can do as he will, but cannot will as he will,” 
Schopenhauer. Why ? Probably because his far-sighted views could 
not receive always the support of those whom it was necessary to 
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influence. Dean Inge has given a list of thirty-seven aphorisms of 
which two are “ A common blunder is to spend ourselves on things 
which are not worthless, but which are not worth the time they 
take,” Dean Inge. “ Never put a man entirely in the wrong, if you 
want to be his friend afterwards,’ Dean Inge. Doubtless he saw 
from experience that by following out these, time was saved and 
unfriendliness avoided. Inscribed on the desk of Sir Robert Hart, 
formerly Inspector-General’ of the Chinese Imperial Maritime 
Customs, a great administrator, was “ If thou hast yesterday thy 
duty done, and thereby cleared firm footing for to-day, whatever 
clouds may dark to-morrow’s sun, thou shalt not miss thy solitary 
way, author unknown. It being granted that no life is free from 
difficulties and troubles, also that it 1s natural to try to overcome 
and remove these by every possible means, it seemed useful to 
bring to notice a few of the maxims which have been tried out and 
uttered by the wise for the benefit and guidance of the world. 
Readers will have a fair choice upon which to exercise judgment 
and reflection. Much is to be found about the evils of quarrels. 
““ Nothing is so great a help in our daily struggles as good temper,” 
Brampton. “ To prevent or suppress rising resentment is wise and 
glorious,” [saac Watts. ““ When anger rises think of the consequences, ” 
Confucius. “ Never say anything you think will be disagreeable 
to other persons,’ Brampton. “ Never do anything which you feel 
will be disagreeable to yourself,’ Brampton. Yo help in this last 
there is a colloquial saying based on one by Butler, “ Don’t drag 
a red herring across the nose ’’—a warning against bringing under 
notice a matter which might give the speaker unwanted trouble. 
This portion may be closed with “ There is, however, a limit at 
which forbearance ceases to be a virtue,’ Burke. To speakers, 
Emerson writes “We boil at different temperatures.’’ Evidently 
eloquence should be so pitched as to warm up the coldest hearer. 
But “ Talk that does not end-in any kind of action is better sup- 
pressed altogether,’ Carlyle. Many sayings may be found on the 
advantages of cheerfulness. One to reheve the depression arising 
from painful memories is “ Think only of the past, as its remem- 
brance gives you pleasure,’ Jane Austen ; and its importance is 
further seen in “ Cheerfulness is the mother of every virtue,” 
Goethe. Worry, said to be the chief shortener of life, is thus treated 
“ To-day is the to-morrow you worried over yesterday,’ author 
unknown ; and “ The art of life is to know how to enjoy a little and 
to endure much,” Hazlitt. When producing a feeling of weakness, 
shyness, so often associated with capability, needs consideration. 
Some may obtain courage from “ Shyness. with talent does not 
agree, uproot the former and you'll be free,’ anonymous. No list 
would be complete without some reference to friendship, “ Honest 
men esteem and value nothing so much in this world as a real 
friend,’ Pilpay. Finally, for those in advancing years who think 
their powers are waning, “ Energy begets energy,’ Balzac; and 
“It is better to wear out than to rust out,’ Bishop Cumberland. 
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THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF A PROVINCIAL 
YOUNG PHARMACIST, or LIFE IN OUR HOSPITALS. 


FRIDAY. 

9 a.m. (or a bit later).—On arrival at Dispensary find benches 
and floor crowded with bottles from wards for refilling, recall 
memories of a packed house at cinema. Porter starts to fill bottles 
while I print a notice “ House FuLL”’ for Dispensary door. Neat 
queue of bottles forms rapidly outside, presumably for Second 
House performance. 

11 a.m.—Porter still filling bottles. I fill in a few forms for Town 
Hall (Form A.B.C. 123, white in duphcate) while drinking my 
morning glass of milk. 

3 p.m.—Porter makes batch of Lassars Paste while I mark 
Probationers’ lecture notes. Learn from them that: Isotonic 
solutions have the same “ cosmetic’”’ pressure, also that halibut 
liver oil is the richest “sauce ”’ of vitamines A and D. Query, am 
I a good lecturer? (I shouldn’t imagine so.—Editor.) Stop work 
for tea. 

4 p.m.—Tea. 

SATURDAY. 

10 a.m.—Porter fills bottles. Have a distressing half-hour bidding 
farewell to Paul, the younger of our leeches, who is carried away 
to duty and danger in the arms of a nurse. While we are warning 
him against excessive drinking his brother, Peter, escapes and starts 
a long hike towards the S.V.R. bottle. I head him off; Porter 
catches him and puts him under restraint. I drink glass of milk to 
steady nerves. 

11-15 a.m.—Nerves not very steady yet ; unfortunately I smash 
ounce bottle of powdered mercurochrome and acriflavine. However, 
Porter cleans up mess, so no harm done. 

1.5 p.m.—Just off for free half-day. Telephone rings, Med. Supt. 
asking if I will make up special dusting powder immediately. 
Promise to do so and learn that it is for Matron’s cat, who has a 
sore paw. Porter makes up dusting powder and takes it along with 
our best wishes for a good recovery. 


WEEK-END. 
Take a well-earned rest. 


Monpbay. 

10 a.m.—Deputy Med. Supt. sends in a complaint that hand 
lotion is not up to standard. Feel worried until reassured by visit 
from Administrative Sister, who suggests that I complain of quality 
of ingredients to Town Hall. She says that it is a poor official who 
can’t pass the blame on to someone else. We discuss the matter 
over a glass of milk and I fill in six complaint forms (D.E.F. 456 
pink, in triplicate, one for each item) for Town Hall. Porter fills 
bottles. 
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3 p.m.—Telephone call from Town Hall to say that forms sent 
this morning should have been Form E.F.G. 789 blue, in quadruph- 
cate ; will I please send them along by special messenger. 

3-15 p.m.—Just finished filling in forms as above ; discover car- 
bon paper has been worn out for some time. Send Porter for fresh 
supply after writing a demand note in duplicate to Steward for 
same. 

3 30 £.m.—Re-write forms as above, while Porter makes batch 
of Kaolin Poultice. 

3-45 p.m.—Tea. 

TUESDAY. 

10 a.m.—Letter from Town Hall saying cannot trace delivery of 
goods complained about ; will I please make any further comments 
on Form X.Y.Z. 567 buff, in quintriplicate. In absence of Mrs. 
Dionne I decide to reply on half sheet of notepaper, while drinking 
morning glass of milk. 

3-45 p.m.—Message left by junior nurse, will I please let them 
have a horoscope for examining eyes (Query : eyes like stars ?) I 
consider this over a cup of tea, and decide to send up an Auriscope 
for examining ears, which (for once) proves to be what is required. 
Porter makes batch of glycerine and Epsom Salts paste. 
WEDNESDAY. 

10 a.m.—Porter still filling bottles. Paul returned home on a 
tray in state of collapse. I tickle him in ribs with stilette while 
Porter revives him with whiff of Sp. Frumenti. Rejoice to note 
immediate return of his familiar accordian pleated action. Place 
him on a piece of white demi to write reminiscences (lots of people 
do that with less excuse*) while I drink morning glass of milk. 

* You, for instance—_L.ditor: 

Very well, I will continue with the more exciting part in the 
next issue of The Square Chronicle. 

I don’t think so.—Editor. 


SAYINGS OF THE GREAT. 


There’s no need to chain that flask up hke a convict on Dartmoor. 


This substance has all the properties one would expect of it, 
plus four other very definite characteristics. Finally . . . 


That's right, isn’t it ? 


What ave you chattering about ? 


What do I mean when I say that? Well, what I mean by 
Tass ce. 


Miss ——, show Mr. —— how to crack an egg. 


[No prize will be awarded for guessing the authors.—Ed. | 
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ALBERT AND THE AUTOCLAVE. 


This sad day be it known was a Monday, 
Section 4 to Dispensing had gone. 

Albert lingered in Pharmacog. lecture 
To ask questions on what had been done. 


Section 4 had begun their Dispensing, 
It was late when young Albert came in, 

So they gave him the usual “ Square ”’ welcome, 
Mr. Withell looking on with a grin. 


Albert started by making the cachets, 
And slipped into it well, we admit, 
But in starting by making those cachets 

Was Albert’s first fatal slip. 


The rest had made up the injection, 
Autoclaving had already begun 

Before Albert had finished his cachets, 
And seen what had next to be done. 


At last Albert made up his injection, 
Got it ready to be sterilised, 

Then went forth to a solitary autoclave, 
And stood there bewildered, surprised. 


"Twas five weeks since he’d met with an autoclave, 
And he could not get into the thing, 

So he asked everybody to help him 
And this way got his injection in. 


He gave it a good thirty minutes 
Before he looked up at the clock, 

Then went straight to the solitary autoclave 
And quickly opened the cock. 


The steam issued forth like a geyser, 
The autoclave jumped like a mare ; 
Uncle Ted and Aunt Maggie rushed over, 
To make sure that Albert was there. 


In the end he got out his injection, 
Minus cap and less fifty per cent, 

And disgusted he left the Dispensary— 
For his patience was pretty well spent. 


But with all this we must say that Albert 
At heart is one of the best, 
And be it on earth or in heaven 
We wish him good luck and success. 
SQUIBBS, 
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THE GREEN EMERALD. 


It happened two years ago. It was flag day, and we were collect- 
ing money for the Hospital. We had covered many miles and were 
now walking down a narrow street in the hope of finding yet another 
person who would help to alleviate suffering. 

“ Look here, Jack,” I said, “ I am going into that public house,” 
pointing to a public house quite near to us, “ and I’ll meet you at 
the corner in a few minutes, You try your luck somewhere else.” 
“ Righto,” said: Jack; ~ Ill meet you at the corner, then aye 
parted. He went in the opposite direction. I approached the 
public house, opened the swing door, and went in. There were a 
few people there, drinking and chatting, in a haze of smoke. From 
these I collected 1/6, and I was just going out when my attention 
was drawn to a middle-aged man, whom I had overlooked, sitting 
in the corner of the saloon, sipping his glass of brandy thoughtfully. 

“Would you care to give something to the Hospital, sir? ” 
I asked. “ Certainly, my lad!” he answered, smiling. “ I always 
make a habit of giving to charity—sorry I didn’t notice you.” He 
took a shilling piece from his pocket and dropped it into my box. 
“ Oh, thanks.very much,” I said, and was about to go. 

Just then he took out his handkerchief and wiped his lips. 
Something green, however, had rolled on to the floor and had escaped 
his notice. 

“Excuse me, Mr. , I said. “ Mr. Timson,” he supphea 
“Excuse me, Mr. Timson, but you have dropped something,” I 
said, at the same time picking it up. “ It looks like a green emerald.” 

“Heavens !’’ he exclaimed, “‘ oh, thanks ever so much—it would 
never have done to lose that. Oh, no, not that stone! ”’ 

‘““ Why—do you attach any great value to this stone,” I asked, 
curiously. “ Yes and no,” he answered hesitatingly, “ you see, it 
happens to be a worthless 1mitation.’’ “ Pardon my curiosity,” I 
said, ““ but why are you so afraid of losing it?’ He seemed to 
hesitate. “ H’m, well, promise not to tell a soul if I let you know.” 
“TI promise,’ I said. “ Very well.: Sit down and I'll tell you.. I say, 
there—another whisky.” “ Thanks,’ I said, placing my box on the 
table, and sitting down facing him, on the bench. He sipped his 
brandy appreciatively. 

“Well,” he began, “ after a week of particularly hard, and in my 
case, lucky fighting in ‘16, I was given leave from my unit for a 
week. You see, I had managed to bring down two observation 
balloons, and headquarters were inclined to be a little favourable 
on this account.” Here he stopped to chuckle. “‘ Well,” he continued, 
“can you imagine it—one whole week away from hideous war! 
Of course, I came back to old London. One evening I was walking 
up West, when I suddenly heard a faint but very familiar sound in 
the distance. ‘ Hullo,’ I said to myself,. ‘ this is either a squad or 
a Zepp.’ It turned out to be a Zeppelin. I saw it there, a huge, dark 
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grey, hulking monster, gliding overhead. I looked about me. Where 
could I run to safety ? I saw a public house in the distance and 
resolved to go in there. I started to run and I was just passing a 
jeweller’s shop when something very flashing in the window 
attracted me towards it. I found it to be a large green emerald, 
with many sparkling surfaces. Its value must have been enormous, 
for a notice by its side stated that it had been purchased with great 
difficulty from an Indian Rajah, and that it was reputed to bring 
good fortune to those who kept it. It was square, with a silver 
border studded with golden nuggets. I stood and gazed—-absolutely 
fascinated—I had never seen such a beautiful gem before. At that 
moment I heard that ominous whirring noise that I recognised as 
a shel], a terrific crash, and heart-breaking cries and moans. I 
wheeled round, and there, not fifty yards away, was the public 
house, no longer a house, but a shapeless ruin. ‘So you’ve done 
some damage, I murmured. Do you realise what happened ? ”’ he 
asked me tensely, ‘‘ had I not stopped to look at that green emerald 
I would most certainly have been killed.” “ My word !”’ I exclaimed. 
“ Astounding, wasn’t it?” he said. “ Before I went back to 
France I got this emerald here—its pure glass, you see, but copied 
from the original.’’ He showed it to me. I was surprised at the 
tight way he held it. “ Well,’’ he continued, “ no doubt through it 
my luck held through the next two years of flying—and now you 
know everything.” “ Thanks a lot, Mr. Timson,”’ I said, standing 
up. “I shan’t forget this.” “I bet you won't,” he laughed. We 
parted. I left the public house and joined Jack. 

A few days ago, when reading the Daily ——, a paragraph 
caught my eye :— 

MAN KILLED BY FALLING BRICKS—CURIOUS DYING WORDS. 

“ It was revealed to-day that a man, walking in Beckenham 
Road yesterday evening, was killed by a few bricks which fell from 
a scaffolding. He was later identified as a Mr. Timson of sabe 
curious incident occurred before he died. An eye-witness says she 
noticed the man put his hand to his pocket, probably with the 
intent of removing something, when a large green emerald fell to 
the pavement and was smashed to bits.”’ (I now knew who the man 
was.) “It was when he was stooping to see what had happened 
that the bricks fell and knocked him senseless. He afterwards 
recovered for a moment and asked of the crowd, ‘ Was the emerald 
smashed ? ’, and on receiving the answer said ‘ Oh, just as I thought!’ 
and fell back.”’ 

As the poor man is now dead I have taken the liberty to let 
everybody know and understand the story of the green emerald. 
I think I have broken my promise in a good cause, for I have done 
so in order that my readers shall appreciate the influence a green 
emerald can have on the life of a man. 


M. NYMAN. 
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AMOR VINCIT OMNIA. 


I love a woman pharmacist. 
Can I describe this love of mine ? 
Straight is her hair ; she keeps it straight, 
Parted with Venus’ turpentine. 


And in her palmy hand there glows 

No warmth, as found in other misses ; 
Her lipstick is of sealing wax 

To seal her lips from stolen kisses. 


French chalk her only powder is ; 
Her scent is eucalyptus oil ; 

Her shapely nose is rosy-tinged, 
Bearing a yet incipient boil. 


Cold is her cheek, and o’er her brow, 
(So soft, so calm, yet eloquent), 

Thin hnes of purest lamp-black traced 
Complete my love’s embellishment. 


Her diet is of sausages, 
Dumplings of suet, flesh of swine ; 
Her figure’s formed accordingly, 
And yet I love this love of mine. 


Though no-one else will look at her, 
Her beauty I cannot resist : 

She holds that beauty in her brains. 
O, rarest woman pharmacist ! 


CAROLUS., 


ADVICE TO SOME SQUARE STUDENTS. 


“ Enjoy the fragrance of thy prime, 
For oh ! it is not always May.”’ 


Pleasure’s remnants mock us coldly 
In the grey dawn of the morning ; 
Time, at whom we laughed so boldly, 
Waits now full of scorning : 
Points with grim sardonic laughter 
To the signs that greet us after 
The effulgent lights of fancy cease adorning. 
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Then some vow to live more plainly, 
To eschew Life’s smiling, 
Letting red wine sparkle vainly, 
And song cease beguiling ; 
But to some soon comes the longing 
For a night with pleasures thronging 
And the fear of morning flies with music’s wiling. 


You, whose vows of strict seclusion 
Keep you from society, 
Moderate with some intrusion 
That drear, thankless irony ; 
For the wrongs that need resistance, 
And the future in the distance 
Curb before a heart not robbed, in youth, of gaiety. 


When the Star of Age is shining 
In life’s quiet gloaming, 
We shall pass no hours repining 
For time spent a roaming 
In the garden gay of pleasure ; 
But rejoice that from the measure 
Of our youth, we drained a goblet richly foaming. 


AUNT MAGGIE’S COLUMN. 


Ask Auntie Maggie about your little worries—a stamped 
addressed envelope will ensure an instant reply. 


DEAR AUNTIE, 
Is it true that a stork.was seen flying over the M------ h 
Mansion ? 
ANXIOUS. 
Pees) Its a secret. . ... 


DEAR A. M., 
Is it true that the knitting on view at the Conversazione was 
done by Dr. Linnell himself ? 
| EVE. 


. . . We cannot say quite definitely, but it appeared to have 
the properties one would expect of it... . 


DEAR A. M., 
The young man who sits behind me will drop suppositories 
down my back. Shall I change my seat or is this a sign of affection ° 
HOPEFUL. 


Offer him a menthol and eucalyptus pastille, and note his 
reactions carefully, including any colour change. 
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BIRTHS. 


Bastow.—On December 12th, to Phyllis, wife of 5. William 
Bastow, Ph.C., of 9 North Street, Chichester—a son (Timothy 
John). 

BELL.—On January 6th, at 6 Park Avenue, Felixstowe, to Joan 
(Joan Ursula Gale, M.P.S.), wife of Leslie Bell, M.P.S.—a daughter. 

LENTON.—On March 20th, to Helen, wife of Gerald K. Lenton, 
M.P.S., of 100 Bridge Street, Peterborough—a son (who only lived 
twelve hours). 

THompson.—On November 27th, at the Russell Stoneham 
Nursing Home, Crayford, Kent, to Doris, wife of W. Morgan 
Thompson, M.P.S., 273 Princes Road, Dartford, Kent—a daughter 
(Pamela). 

YARDLEY.—On March 26th, at ‘ Kildonan,’’ Main Road, Gidea 
Park, Essex, to Madge, wife of John Jensen Yardley, Ph.C.—a son. 


ENGAGEMENTS. 


JENKINS—Dopss.—The engagement is announced between John 
Ronald Jenkins, M.P.S., of Oakdene, Gomerton, Swansea, and 
Doris A. Dobbs, of | Torrington Gardens, New Southgate, London, 
N.11. 

ROLFE—WILLIAMS.—The engagement is announced between 
Horace George Rolfe, B.Sc., A.I.C., Ph.C., of Northampton, and 
Ursula Williams, of West Wickham, Kent. 

SAMBROOK—RENSHAW.—The engagement is announced between 
J. Kenneth Sambrook, M.P.S., of ‘“‘ Windycote,”’ Longsdon, Stoke- 
on-Trent, and G. H. Renshaw, A.R.C.M., daughter of the Rev. 
H. C. Renshaw, of Manchester. 


MARRIAGES. 


FRASER-Harris.—On April 9th, at Harrow, Barclay Stewart 
Fraser, B.A., of Blackhall, Edinburgh, to Dorothy Janet Harris, 
M.P.S., of 6 The Broadway, Hammersmith. 

PROCKTER-PAask.—On February 18th, in London, Claude 
William Prockter, M.P.S., of 1318 Devonshire Road, Forest Hill, 
S.E.23, and Norwich, to Hilda Vera Pask, of Norwich. 

RiTCHINGS—-FAWCETT.—At the Methodist Centenary Church, 
Kirkby Stephen, Westmorland, by the Rev. F. W. Vaughan, 
Donald Kershaw Ritchings, M.P.S., of Sheffield (representative staff 
of Messrs. Burroughs Wellcome & Co.) to Kathleen Hill Fawcett, 
of Kirkby Stephen. 

STEEL—PHILPoTt.—On April 19th, at Holy Trinity Church, 
Wareside, Herts., Donald John Steel, B.Pharm., Ph.C., of 24 
Bouverie Road, W., Folkestone, To Joyce, younger daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Philpot, Wareside. 

WHITTELL-Scotr.—On November 16th, at St. Andrew’s, Old 
Chesterton, Cambridge, Edward Whittell, to Helen Elizabeth Scott, 
M.P.S., chemist and druggist. 
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DEATHS. 


Atcock.—On January 12th, at his home, 49 Taylor Road, 
King’s Heath, Birmingham, Frank Harris Alcock. Aged 78. Mr. 
Alcock passed the “ Minor ”’ examination in 1878, and in the year 
following obtained the Ph.C. diploma. He had studied at the School 
of Pharmacy under Professor Attfield, gaining the Jacob Bell 
Scholarship in 1878, and the Silver Medal in practical chemistry 
and the Pereira Medal in 1879. After remaining at the Society’s 
School as a demonstrator in chemistry for a short time, he left to 
join the staff of a private school in London. Subsequently he went 
to Birmingham, where he established a training college which 
gained a well-deserved reputation. 

Brown.—On March 3rd, following an operation, Harold Brown, 
O.B.E., Principal of the Plant and Animal Products Department 
of the Imperial Institute. Aged 73. Mr. Brown was a student in 
the Society's school in 1895, in which year he passed the Chemist 
and Druggist and Pharmaceutical Chemist examinations. He was 
a Bell Scholar in 1894, and a Redwood Scholar in 1895. 

Cross.—On March 10th, William Gowen Cross, M.P.S., pharma- 
ceutical chemist; of 70 Mardol, Shrewsbury. Aged 87. Mr. Cross 
was educated at Shrewsbury School, and was apprenticed at his 
father’s business in Mardol. He entered the Square and qualified 
as a chemist and druggist and as pharmaceutical chemist in 1870. 
He became a member of the Society’s Council in 1886, and was 
appointed Vice-President in 1892, an office which he held for three 
years. When he retired from membership of the Council in 1916 
he had, with the exception of a brief interval, given thirty years of 
service to the Society. 

GULLIVER.—On January 27th, at a nursing home in Bourne- 
mouth, Walter Frederick Gulliver, Ph.C. Aged 74. Mr. Gulliver 
served his apprenticeship in the business founded in 1850 by his 
father, Mr. W. Gulliver, Ph.C., before entering the Society’s School, 
from which he passed the “ Minor’”’ examination in 1882, and the 
“ Major ” in the following year. In 1920 Mr. Gulliver relinquished 
retail business and joined the staff of the London College of Phar- 
macy, of which he became principal in succession to Mr. C. W. 
Gosling, an old assistant in Belgrave Street of Mr. Gulliver. Mr. 
Gulliver retired from active work in 1929. 

RANSOM.—On December 19th, at ‘ Newlands,” Hitchin, 
Francis Ransom, Ph.C., F.C.5., vice-president of the British 
Pharmaceutical Conference. Aged 76. He entered the School of 
Pharmacy in 1882, and after passing the “ Minor ” and in the follow- 
ing year the “ Major’ examination, continued as a research student 
under Professor Dunstan. In 1916 Mr. Ransom generously offered 
to provide funds for the establishment by the Society of a fellowship 
to bear his name, and the following year the Ransom Fellowship, 
tenable for a period of two years in the Society’s laboratories, was 
set up. 

kicgBy.—On November 10th, at 78 Upper Sheffield load, 
Barnsley, Charles Rigby, M.P.S., pharmaceutical chemist. Aged 33. 


SUPPLEMENT 


The School of Pharmacy 


(UNIVERSITY OF LONDON) 


Students’ Association 


MEMBERS. 


ADDITIONS. 


+ALBERT, A., 17 Bloomsbury Square, W.C.1. 
Burrows, E. W., c/o Boots, Chemists, Church Street, Ashbourne, Derbyshire. 
{Tayvior, H, A:, Import and Export Office, Hong Kong. 


CORRECTIONS. 


For Bux, Mrs. (née Gale), vead BELL, C. L., Mrs. (née Gale, J. U.). 
+CrossLey, H. L., for Manchester, vead Morecambe, Lancs. 
Jotry, Miss B. E., for Rudford Road, Lewisham, vead Radford Road, Hither 
Green, 5.H:13; 
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